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BLEss'D be the Pow'r by whoſe preſerving care 
Our Sov'reign lives, —we're ſhielded from deſpair ! 
Bleſs'd be the Pow'r by whoſe unerring will 

Our lov'd Protector is made dearer ſtill! 

In Thee, Britannia boaſts her fav'rite Child, 

Thce, upright Monarch! gen'rous, brave, and mild! 


- Hear, nor diſdain an humble SubjeR's voice, 


Hear how each burſting heart cries out“ rejoice !” 
Thy Queen, {in one emphatic ſentence true, | 

I ſum up all her worth—ſhe's worthy you. ) 

Thy Sons, thy Daughters, and thy Children all, 
(For ſuch, O ſuch! I muſt thy Subjects call,) 


O could I their exceſs of joy impart! 


O could I ſpeak the feelings of each heart; 
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For each full boſom, heaving with delight, 
Throbs to diſcharge its burthen at thy ſight! 


Hero, or Saviour of his Land was nam'd, 


He who brav'd death, leſs ſorrow'd for than fam'd ; 


He who by friend, nor relative, was ſway'd, 
And who a blind, but mis'nam'd, zeal obey'd ; 
So Manlius ſentenc'd—Curtius, Cato, died, 
Ardor was pleas'd, and courage ſatisfied : 
But O miſtaken courage! ardor vain ! 
Unlike thy courage, Sov'reign of the main! 
True magnanimity, true valor, thine, 
Strengthen d by rectitude, by truth divine; 
Upheld by conſcience, ſpotleſs, ſteady, pure, 
Firm as the rock, in its own ſtrength ſecure; 
Bold as the noble beaſt, thy Country's creſt, 
*Tis Innocence that arms thy dauatleſs breaſt, 


Hibernia glad accepts thy foſt'ring hand, 
No longer mourning o'er her hapleſs land; 
For thou diſpell'ſt the recent proſpect drear, 
And diſcord flies, and ſmiling hope draws near ; 
And ſoon ſhall thy paternal, watchful care, 
Heal wounds unnat'ral—ev'ry breach repair; 
Then one united Empire, ev'ry hour, 
Shall feel the benefit of virtuous power; 
It ſoon ſhall all to ſenſe and duty bring ;— 
Who could be Rebel, did he know his King > 
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So, as a Ship, of ſtormy winds the ſport, 
Afar is driven from her deſtin'd port, 
For many a diſtant league, inceſſant toſt, 
All hope of ſhelter, ſafety, nearly loſt, 
Gladly, at laſt, her native ſhore regains, 


And there, in ſweet ſecurity remains. 


Our firſt-form'd Parents, Lords of all the world, 
Loſt firſt themſelves, were then to ruin hurl'd ; 
But you like Abdiel, faithful found alone, [ Throne. 
Shall, with yourſelf, ſave Country, Friends, and 
Sov'reign of hearts! your conduct, matchleſs Lord, 
Your glorious conduct, ages ſhall record; 
No perils, public, private, can appal, 
Unſhaken, you alone, abide themall ; 
Warm'd by Religion, to your Ruler true— 
Monarchs and Nations all look up to you. 
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ADDRESS 
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CHARACTER OF A SOLDIER, 


At a Fete at Frogmore, given by HER MajesTy, 
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BrEessD be the Pow'r by whoſe preſerving care 
Our Sov'reign lives ;-—we're ſhielded from deſpair ! 
Bleſs' d be the Pow'r by whoſe unerring will 

Our lov'd Protector is made dearer ſtill ! | 

In Thee, Britannia boaſts, her fav'rite child, 
Thee, upright Monarch! gen'rous, brave, and mild! 
Hear, nor diſdain an humble Soldier's voice, 

Hear how each burſting heart cries out“ rejoice !” 
Thy Queen (in one emphatic ſentence, true, 

I ſum up all her wiſh, —to equal you.) 

Thy Sons, thy Daughters, and thy Children all, 
(For ſuch, O ſuch ! I muſt thy Subjects call,) 

O could I their exceſs of joy impart! 
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O could I ſpeak the feelings of each heart ; 
For each full boſom heaving with delight, 

Throbs to diſcharge its burthen at thy ſight ! 

Me, better ſkill'd to raiſe the threat'ning ſteel, 
They now depute to utter all they feel! 
Were but my pow'r proportion'd to my will, 
Were but my tongue and arm of equal ſkill, 
Then would the Language to the Subject reach, 
And rhet'ric fire and animate my ſpeech ! 


Tis thou can'ſt teach true courage to the bold 
'Tis thine its real meaning tounfold ; 
True magnanimity, true valor, thine, 
Strengthen'd by rectitude, by truth divine; 
Upheld by conſcience, ſpotleſs, ſteady, pure, 
Firm as the rock in its own ſtrength ſecure; 
Bold as the noble beaſt, thy Country's creſt, _ 
- 'Tis Innocence that arms thy dauntleſs breaſt. 


Hibernia glad accepts thy foſt'ring hand, 

| No longer mourning o'er her hapleſs land; 

For thou diſpell'ſt the recent proſpect drear, | 
And diſcord flies, and ſmiling hope draws near ; 
And ſoon ſhall thy paternal, watchful, care, 
Heal wounds unnat'ral, ev'ry breach repair; 
Then one united Empire, ev'ry hour, : 
Shall feel the benefit of virtuous pow'r: 
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It ſoon ſhall all to ſenſe and duty bring; 
Who could * Rebel did he know his King? 2 


So, as a ſkip, of "NR winds the ſport, 


Afar is driven from her deſtin'd port, 
For many 4 diſtant league, inceſſant toſt, 
All hope of ſhelter, ſafety, nearly loſt, 
Gladly at laſt, her native ſhore regains, 
And there, in ſweet ſecurity, remains, 


Our firſt-form'd Parents. Lords of all the world, 
Loſt firſt themſelyes, were then to ruin hurl dj 
But you, like Abdiel, faithful found alone, ¶ Throne. 
Shall, with yourſelf, ſave Country, Friends, and 
Sor reign of hearts} your conduct, matchleſs Lord! 


Vour glorious conduct, ages ſhall record; 


No perils, publie, private, can appal, 
Unſhaken, you alone, abide them all 
Warm'd by Religion, to your Ruler eme. 


Monarchs 52 Natidiss all ph [Ow you. * 
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